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Hot rays of sunshine illuminated Dave's skin and he found himself running a hand through his already damp 
hair. He should have known better than to leave it down but he forgot to bring a hair tie. He'd been waiting for 


only a couple of minutes but because of the extreme, Californian heat, it felt like much, much longer. 


Finally, the schoolbell rang and Dave listened as the air around him started to fill with high-pitched yells and 
cheerful laughter. His eyes scanned the passing children from where he was standing, refusing to move as his 
back was already aching. Fuck, he was getting old. Raising two children on his own was taking its toll on the 
redhead. Dave felt himself smile as his eyes found the mop of blonde hair he was looking for. 


"Electra!" 


The girl turned in his direction, breaking into a grin and running towards her dad at great speed. 


"Carefull" 


She tripped, but managed to hold her balance. Dave sighed in relief as she finally reached him and leapt into his 


arms. He enveloped her in a hug and finally placed a kiss on her forehead. 


"Hey kiddo, how's your day been?" 


“Alright, | guess", she shrugged. "| missed you, dad" 


Dave felt a smile touch his lips as the girl hugged him back 


"Missed you, too." 


When Dave let go of his daughter, he noticed a slightly smaller girl standing behind Electra. Her chestnut hair 
was neatly braided and she wore a bright smile on her face. Electra unwound herself from their hug and 


turned around, seemingly having sensed the welcome presence behind her. 


"Hey Electra, do you maybe wanna come over? My dad said he's fine with it” 


"Yes! Oh, daddy, can | go with Athena, please?" 


Dave couldn't say no when not one, but two girls looked up at him with pleading puppy eyes. He chuckled and 
ruffled his daughter's hair. 


"Sure," he smiled. "Athena, where's your dad?" 


The smaller girl pointed to the opposite side of the schoolyard and Dave followed the two energetic girls. 
Athena ran a little in front of them, Dave struggling to keep up. His back really did hurt, and his kids weren't 
getting any lighter. 


When he'd caught up with them, he saw a man who he presumed was Athena's father scoop the girl up in his 


arms. He looked young, slightly younger than him even. His honey blond hair was perfectly feathered around his 
face, and Dave broke into a smile as the other man reached out to shake his hand. 


"l'm David. You must be Electra's father." 


"That's right", he replied. "I'm Dave." 


Still smiling, the smaller man let go of his hand to set his daughter back on the ground. They both watched the 
girls for some time, laughing as they hid behind their legs as they played tag. When Dave looked up at the 
other man again, he was scribbling something down on a piece of paper. David shoved his pen back into his 


pocket before handing the note to the redhead. 


"This is our address and phone number", he started. "What time do you think you're gonna pick her up?" 


"Around 5, is that okay?" 


The younger man nodded. 


"Fine by me. I'll see you then" 


Electra gave her dad one last hug before turning her attention back to her little friend. Dave continued to 
watch them as the younger man steered the two girls in the direction of a moderate black car. He folded the 
note he had given him before stuffing it in his pocket and turning to walk in the direction of his own car. 


Dave loved his children dearly, but with Justis at soccer training and Electra over at Athena's, he was happy 
to get a moment to himself. As soon as he entered the house, he allowed himself to sink down on the couch. 
The sound of the TV slowly became background noise as Dave's eyes drooped closed and he drifted off into a 


peaceful sleep. 


